SIR   JOHN    HAWKINS
and he was almost immediately caught in a violent storm
that separated his fleet, and that nearly sank the flagship, the
Jesus of Lubeck. Hawkins was something of a puritan, and
it is not surprising that he called his crew together and made
them pray while the winds tore down upon them, tugging at
the masts and flinging the vessel from side to side, from giant
wave to wave:
"The weather was very extreme, and brought the
Jesus in such case that she opened in the stern aft, and
leaks broke up in divers places in her. But where she
opened in the stern the leak was so great that into one
place there was thrust 15 pieces of baize to stop the
place . . . the which when our general saw he began
to enter into prayer and besought them to pray with
him, the while indeed he yet letted not with great
travail to search the ship fore and aft for her leaks.
Thus we passed the fourth day at the mercy of God/"
He succeeded in stopping the leaks, the winds withdrew,
and the Jesus eventually staggered to Teneriffe, which
Hawkins had appointed as a meeting-place for such an
emergency.
His troubles were not over. Two of his officers, Edward
Dudley and George Fitzwilliam, lost their tempers, and
decided to fight a duel ashore, Hawkins tried to put a stop
to this nonsense, and while arguing with Dudley, he struck
him. Dudley drew his rapier, Hawkins drew his, and there
was a brief skirmish, in which both were slightly wounded.
The sailors would have murdered Dudley for his mutinous
violence if Hawkins had not restrained them. In a crisis
such as this a commander shows the measure of his genius,
for he should be neither weak nor unjustly harsh, Hawkins
took a middle course. He said that he would pardon Dud-
ley for the harm done to himself, but that he could not
pardon him for the injury done to the Queen through her
representative, nor for the danger in which he had placed
the expedition by such disobedience. Then he took up an
arquebus, loaded it with two bullets, and told Dudley to pre-
pare to die. The wretched man fell to his knees, crying that
he deserved death, while the crew gathered round, and im-
plored Hawkins for mercy. Hawkins raised the gua. Hen,
as if overwhelmed by sudden pity,, he put the weapon aside